52                       ERECHTHEUS.

CHORUS.

Children shalt thou bear to memory, that to man

shalt bring forth none;
Yea, the lordliest that lift eyes and hearts and songs

to meet the sun,
Namfes to fire men's ears like music till the round

world's race be run.

PRAXITHEA.

I thy mother, named of Gods that wreak revenge and

brand with blame,
Now for thy love shall be loved as thou, and famous

with thy fame,
While this city's name on earth shall be for earth her

mightiest name.

CHTHONIA.

That I may give this poor girl's blood of mine     .890
Scarce yet sun-warmed with summer, this thin life
Still green with flowerless growth of seedling days,
To build again my city ; that no drop
Fallen of these innocent veins on the cold ground